
PWA looked at Bill and felt her 
-■-^ heart contract within her. 

Bill, of course, had no idea that this 
date was to be anything different from 
the dates they had enjoyed together for 
the past two years. He had ordered cock- 
tails and was busily consulting the menu 
as Evva looked at him. 

"Bill" she said. "Darling." But she 
did not say these words aloud. For Evva 
had at last determined to do, what she 
had so long thought of doing. 

Again and again, she went over it in 
her mind. She was mad about Bill, really, 
truly, deeply in love with him. And she 
knew Bill was happy with her. But as 
for love, never a word from him! The 
months had grown into years and seeing 
Bill had become a mixture of ecstasy and 
torture for Evva. 

"I've got to give him up!" she thought. 
"This can't go on ... it cant! I'll find 
some way to tell him. to explain, with- 
out making it too hard!" 

Bill had given the waiter their dinner 
orders, and he now faced Evva. ready 
for conversation. "What's on your mind, 
lovely?" he asked. "You've got a thun- 
dercloud in your face!" 

"I'll tell him non>r Evva thought. 
"This is the time!" She smiled at him. 
a small forced smile. "Bill." she said, 
"this is going to be a bit difficult, so please 
be patient and listen. You see, for quite 
some time now, I've . . .'" 

"Who'sa beautiful galV' a male voice, 
thick and blurry cut m. "i wanna meet 
thish beautiful gal!" 

Bill turned to the intruder, a very tipsy 
young man, who kept smilmg at Ewa. 



"Why don't you go back to your table 
and sit down?" h« suggested firmly. 

"What?" The young man was incred- 
ulous. "An' leave thish beautiful gal? 
Here I've jiish foun' the gal I've been 
waitin' for an' he says go away! Nothin* 
doin'!" 

Ewa watched in alarm as Bill, his 
jaw set, started to rise from his chair. 
"Bill . . . don't . . 

"Ycshir. sweetest gal I ever saw," the 
tipsy young man was saying, as he start- 
ed to put his arm around Evva's shoulder. 

"Take your hands off her!" Bill snap- 
ped. He was out of his chair now and 
had the visitor by the collar. "Don't touch 
her!" 

"Says who?" the intruder showed fight. 
He lunged at Bill, fist aimed at Bill's 
face. He never connected. With ft fury 
that Ewa had never suspected in him. 
Bill shot a well-aimed fist in the direction 
of the young man's jaw. Two waiters 
helped the intruder to his feet and showed 
him out. 

Bill was breathing a bit rapidly as he 
resumed his seat. "I'm sorry, baby," he 
apologized, "but I never realized before 
how angry I'd get if another guy tried to 
step in! I think that hit me harder than 
anything. The circumstances aren't very 
romantic, Evva, but I'm trying to proposef 
Will jjou man)/ me?" 

"Bill." Ewa said, "Darlingf" Only 
this time, she said the words aloud. 

"I'm going to kiss you right now!" 
Bill said, doing it. "And by the way, 
what were you going to say when Romeo 
stepped in?" 

"I've forgotten," Evva answered. 
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TIHERE was a knock on the door. 

"Answer that, June," said Linda, in- 
dolently filing her fingernails. 
, June rose obediently and went to the 
door. Linda's disinterest vanished as she 
heard June say, "FJowers? For me?" 

Linda's Hps curled contemptuously. 
Mow long did June think she could get 
av*'«y wish that silly pretense ? Ever since 
Linda had found the florist's bill, pitiably 
small, she had knov^n June's secret. 
..Known it and laughed at it. 

For it wa* plain that June was send- 
ing hendf these fiowers, as well as the 
little bottles of perfume, the notes, the 
trinkets that had been arriving every week. 
And it was plain ivAjj.' Linda's eyes nar- 
rowed as she watched her roommate 
placing the flowers in a low bowl. Jeal- 
ous}/, that was it! 

Her voice cut sharply through the 
silence. "Isn't it about time you gave that 
childishness up?" Linda asked sneeringly. 

June blushed a hot red and then turn- 
ed pale, "What . . . what do you mean?" 

"I mean that you're making a fool of 
yourself! Just whom are you nying to 
impress . . . me? Well, don't bother I 
While your Hower* are wilting, /'// be 
out tonight, dancing. And not with a (ig- 
nient of my imagination!"* 

June managed to keep the tears back 
until Linda had reddened her hps. 
smoothed her bangs and flounced aut of 
the door. And then they came, pouring 
down her cheeks in an uncontrollable 
flood. 

Lying face down on her bed, June 
shook with sobs. Linda was the glamor- 
ous one, the sought-after one, the accom- 



plished flatterer who managed to wheedle 
dates and gifts from numberless men who ■ 
came and went in her life. For the past 
year, since they had been sharing their 
little aparment, June had seen all the ro- 
mance and excitement: pass her by. while 
Linda primped and giggled and danced. 

"It , . . it, was harmless, my pretend- 
ing," June sobbed, alone in the rcKim. 
She had so wanted the feeling of being 
wanted! She had longed to be courted 
and admired. But Linda's dates, smooth 
and sophisticated; had acted as though 
she didn't exist! Thai was why she hid 
started to play the little game . . . pre- 
tending there rvas someone . . . 

A knock on the door made June start 
up. Her cheeks were flushed and tear- 
stained, her hair tousled, as she opened 
the door, opened it to stare questioningly 
at the handsomest young man she had 
ever seen! 

"Miss Unda Beck?" he asked, 

"No, Linda's out I'm her roommate^ 
June HoUis. Is there anything I . . .'* 

"I'm Tom Hollander, a friend of Lm- 
da's brother," he said. "When they heard 
I was coming East, they asked ms to 
slop in and say hello. Something tells me 
I'm going to be glad I did!" 

June's smile was like the beginning of 
a sunrise. "Won't you corr.e in?" she said. 

At twelve-thirty, when Linda got 
home, she took one look at Tom and 
started her campaign. But Tom scon set 
her straight. "Thanks for finding me my 
girl. Miss Beck." he smiled. "I'-m not 
being presumptuous, am I, June?" 

June smiled demurely, and a bit wick- 
edly. "No. Tom." she said. 
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WOR THE FIRST 
TIME-THRILL-LADEN 
TiOMANCES-GRIPPm 
LOVE STORIES.' HEART- 
THROB TALES YOU'LL 
T?EMEMBER WREVER- 
BECAUSE THEY MIGHT 
HAVE-HAPPENED TO 
you! FOR GREAT 
APVENTURES IN 
ROMANCE-fOR THE 
MOST CAPTIVATING 
LOVE STORIES EVER 
TOLD- ^ 
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■A mirthMuw^azine iMlbrin^tiwMOVIBSboYOU! 

mST fSALNOVELTV IN FUNNY 
ANIMAL COMICS' 

t/ou've roared at moving picture 
cartoons-nowjor the first time ever, 
see them brought to life in Hie laugh- 
packed pages cx ihe fixmiie3t,j7iosft Jasci- 
natingiook in the history of comics! It's 
turned oiU hy the very writers and 
artists who prodv/z Hollywood's most 
h ilarious hits'.Aiuinow mey bring the 
movies RIGHT INTO YOUR 
HOME! 

^I'«2222??(1(12CS features ,:her. 
&cters suchas you've laughed ston 
the screen- in rollicking LAPF 
MOVIES that'll stretch you in. the 
aisles! From cover to cover, iti 
chock£al of the ■very type of med, 
gay antics that your theatre charge', 
high prices for! Full of racy, riotous roars —a laff 
a second guaranteed— a.nd a host of sensational surprises that 
you'll NSVER forget! 9o remember - you. don't have ta go to the 
anymore to see the best in cartoon comics-WE'KE BRINGIm THE A 
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STANDS 



